ELIZABETH

by G. B. HARRISON

POETS, said Sir Philip Sidney, disdaining the subjec-
tion of other arts and lifted up with the vigour of their
own inventions, do "grow in effect another nature, in
making things either better than Nature bringeth forth, or
quite a new, forms such as never were in Nature "; and this
can be well seen in their praises of Queen Elizabeth, whom
they celebrated in many guises, as Diana, or Luna, or Eliza,
the Fairy Qjaeen of the Shepherds. Sometimes even they
spoke of her in terms more fitting the Godhead, as when
Sir John Davies wrote in the second of his Hymns to Astr&a:
" E ternal Virgin, Goddess True,
L et me presume to sing to you.
J ove, even great Jove hath leisure
S ometimes to hear the vulgar crew,
A nd hears them oft with pleasure.
" B lessed Astraea, / in part
E njoy the blessings you impart;
T he Peace, the milk and honey,
H umanity, and civil Art,
A richer dower than money.
" R ight glad am I that now I live,
E ven in these days whereto you give
G reat happiness and glory;
If after you I had been born,
N o doubt I should my birthday scorn,
A dmiringyour sweet story."
Often in such devotions Loyalty walked hand in hand with
Hope and Expectation; and the Queen herself delighted in
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